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paratively cheerful party turned their backs on
what an hour before had been Camp III, and
which was now something resembling a neat
pile of stones. May llth was Geoffrey Bruce's
day.
Instructions had been sent on for the with-
drawal to the Base. By the evening of the llth,
Mallory, Beetham, Irvine and Noel were at the
Base Camp ; Somervell and Odell with half the
porters were at Camp I ; and Norton and Geoffrey
Bruce were at Camp II. Next day these two
latter continued their way to the Base, leaving
tents and stores as they stood at Camp II ready
for re-occupation. Somervell at Camp I had
his hands full, for casualties were mounting up,
and there were some very sick men. The worst
case was Shamsher, one of the Gurkha N-C.O.'s,
who was practically insensible owing to a clot of
blood on the brain. Manbahadur, the cobbler,
was also in a fearful condition with both his feet
frost-bitten up to the ankles. Another man was
down with severe pneumonia. And many had
minor ailments. All were got away except Sham-
sher, who could not be moved ; so an N.C.O. and
two porters were left to look after him.
By the afternoon of the 12th all except these
were assembled at the Base Camp. Bleak as
it had seemed on their first arrival a fortnight
before, it was now a real haven of rest, with warm
spacious tents, hot food in plenty, and luxurious
camp beds. Best of all, Kingston had arrived